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Oh father, Oh mother 


Author's Notes: 

| do not own the song, or the band. 

The band will appear later in this story. 

Please note that English is not my former language. 


| apologize for any mistakes 


Once upon a time, there stood a house of ill fame 

A drug property associated with violence and crime 

There lived a family in despair, sorrow and tragedy 

father was a drinker and a goddamn fiend 

A sadistic motherfucker who could not keep his hands off his own kin 
His soul was meant for the devil, it was rotten from within.. 


After all these years of sin 


Mother was a skeleton whore, 


Fucked up on heroin, wine and pills 


Whatever she could score 
more more more! 
Her black circled eyes were simply empty 


Her body was bruised and scarred 


Oh, life was hard! 
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Once upon a time, there stood a house of ill fame. It was dark, empty looking and rotting. 
Completely silent except for the screams and yells that were heard once in a while. 
The house was often associated with violence and crime because of those weird noises. 


What some people didn't know however, was that there lived a family. A family in despair, sorrow and tragedy. 


The father of the family was a dangerous man. A sadistic motherfucker who could not keep his hands of his 
own kin. He would touch his wife, where and when she didn't want to. 
His big, red, devil like eyes were filled with hatred. 


His soul was meant for the devil, or so his wife thought. The man she once loved was now her biggest enemy. 


The wife wasn't a danger for others, but for herself. 

So thin it was unhealthy, used in so many ways. 

Addicted to heroin, wine and pills. Maybe some other things that you didn't know existed. 
Just anything to drown out the pain, but only wanting more, needing more. 

Her once beautiful, shiny blond hair was now dull. 

Her once beautiful, sparkling blue eyes were now simply black circled, empty. 


Her once beautiful, unharmed body was now bruised and scarred. No place without a wound. 


Oh, their once beautiful, perfect life has become a nightmare they can't wake up to. 


